The young Jew, in his excruciating German, told a similar
tale. He had been ski-ing on the Semmering, near Vienna, when
he heard of the invasion and had rushed back, packed a suit-
case and come away, leaving his prosperous factories.

I must say a word about the Austrian Jews. I had always
watched them closely, thinking that they must be the best pos-
sible political barometer for the fate of Austria. As long as they
did not seem seriously disturbed, I thought, the annexation of
Austria could not be quite imminent; they were good judges. I
was wrong. Ten days before Hitler marched in I went to the
Semmering myself and found myself almost the only Gentile
guest, entirely surrounded by Jews, at a little mountain hut
there. I sat and talked to the only other Gentile in sight, a
young Nazi. Suddenly we heard somebody whistling the then
forbidden Storm Troopers5 Song. He sat up, looked round,
exclaimed CA Jew whistling the Storm Troopers' Song! That is
a Schweinerei!' and lay down again.

The Jews can apparently do everything but exercise self-
restraint. Up to a few days before Hitler marched in they still
dominated the scene in Vienna. The theatres, cinemas,
cabarets and bars were predominantly Jewish, in programmes,
caste, ownership and management. In the more expensive
caf6s and restaurants they were always in the majority. The
main business thoroughfares, the Karntnerstrasse and Maria-
hilferstrasse, were to about eighty per cent Jewish. From fifty to
seventy per cent of all lawyers and doctors were Jewish. Most
newspapers were Jewish. In their demeanour in public the Jews
in Vienna showed an extraordinary obtrusiveness, right up to
the end, which was bound to produce a reaction.

The Jews in my carriage relapsed into a nerve-laden silence
as the train, having picked up a few chattering American and
English ski-ers from St. Anton, at last reached the frontier.
Everybody was ordered out of. the train. There was an inter-
minable examination. The carriages were minutely searched.
The Jewish passengers were undressed and searched again.
Their luggage was ransacked once more, A young Nasi com-
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